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he denied formally though unconvincingly, their actions
could, nevertheless, be justified by the intolerable wrongs
of the Croat people. Raditch, the uncrowned King of
Croatia, had been murdered. The murder of Alexander,
though as indefensible was, in a way, poetic justice.
He told the story of the police murder of Professor
Schufflai at Zagreb. Then, as if that was yet another
wrong to Croatia, he reverted to the murder of the
Archduke Ferdinand and his Slav wife at Sarajevo, in
1914. The people of Sarajevo had erected a magnificent
monument to Princip. But in what respect did the
assassins of Sarajevo differ from the assassins of Mar-
seilles? The Serbs (and Croats) of Bosnia wanted
freedom from the Austrian yoke. Pospichil, Krai and
Raitch wanted freedom from the Serb yoke. The con-
sequence of the murder of Sarajevo, which is glorified
in the little cemetery with a splendid tomb erected to
its memory, was a Europe drowned in blood. "Ah,
gentlemen, when I recall this long series of murders I
say to myself that the beautiful blue Danube is the
beautiful red Danube."

Neither Sarajevo nor Marseilles are near the Danube.
To show the Danube as red Saint-Auban might well
have adduced Vienna, where political repression since
the war had been far more bloody than anywhere in
Jugoslavia. Had there been anyone to answer him in
court it would have been easy to show that the number
of Croats killed by Pavelitch's gang far exceeded the
number of Croats killed in the clashes with the police
during the period of the dictatorship. There was
never the ferocity of the Austrian repression of the
Socialists, of the Nazi revolt at the time of the murder
of Dollfuss, of Hitler against the Jews or of Mussolini
consolidating Fascist power. The cruel and haphazard
explosions in trains and under trains in Jugoslavia, in
churches and barracks were not answered with a corres-
ponding cruelty by the administration. Of all autocratic
or almost autocratic rulers of his time Alexander was the